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Sinner, Come, and Be Saved. 


Owned t>y R_ E. Wlnietx, Em! CbiiiEnoofa, Tram. 


B.. E. WINSETT. 



- 9 ~ 

1 Sin - ner, come to the fom-tam ot life flowing free. There is mer - cy and 
£ Will yon comB theL^rdand be saved from your sin? Come, con- fess-ing thy 
q There's no way to be chtm but m this crimson flow;TW your sins may be 
4* Should the end come just now and your life work was done, Are yon read - y" for 






D. S. —Soon the call will he past, and your die will be cast — 



Fine. Refrain. 


-fr—ft- 






and be 




72 ~ 


And redeemed thy poor soul from the fall. Sin - ner, come, 
0 - pen wide your heart's door and receive. 

And your soul will on man - na be fed. 

Or, “From me ev - er de - part a - way ” 


Sinner, come, will you come and be 



r u £ r ^ * U-^U—ifc—Lfc- U—| 

Cme to * - n» while yet there is room. ' U ' 



your sad doom; 

6V - er seal your Bad doom, aw-fuldoom 
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O Prepare to Meet Thy Q od 

, u ii If, Wlnwtt, CtMilaamga,Tenn, 

< twin'll l>r K 


1. Sin - 

2. Why *» 

3. Hear the 
.1 Should the 




■V 

sin’s path bo ' CllM H 


4 . -- , , ,. | , f |* 

^ 1/ k » r 


J*' 77 in. Ana He will save you. Oh, pro-pare to meet thv 

?Twiloafla to’ fi - nal judgment, Oh, pre-pare to meet thy 2j 

S 0r you'll have an aw - ful end - ing, Un - pre-pared to meet thv 8 


U 0 j pre-pare to meetttyri 
Un - pre-pared to meet thv &} 
Un - pre-pared to meet thy 


Chorus, 


f - £ F t t ™ 

Sic - ner, come_.., ♦ and seek sal - ?a - tion! In Bin's 


Sin - tier, come and seek sal - va-tion t your sal - va-tion, 

-- 
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J. M. H. 


Watching Yon. 


** w — 

watch-mg you; Ev - ’ry step that you tahe this great eye « . 

God will warn not to go in th« r!£«, w , ®T Wa ^0, 
watch-ing you; Nev - er turn from the way to the Lg - dom^S day* 



Refrain. 



There’s an eye watching you. 

There’s an eye watching you, 
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watching you. Watching you, m 

watching you, Watchrag you, 


(7atch-ing 
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you, Ev-’ry day mind the course you pursue. Watching you 

watching you, watching you, 


?$ : T- 


C-v... 
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' " k *V' * 

' : ; !*_iU3BEE 

wlt h bg you, Tliuro’H an ull wo - tog Eye watch-tag you. 
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waUb-ing you, 

tA' f 
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I’ll Live On. 

*T - 4 . «ioanen* S. L. Praatt ftuThtx Wi* 

If °' Zm* «««*«* !&*». AU " Ag ^' 1814 - 

T. j- k- 


wceu u-j ~—.j/nm <fp« and dark-nesa vena tne sun, 
Whentbe Ifto^ry land with Je - sua on the throne. 



























































































































5. Whore the Soul Never Dies 

WM. M.OOI.TJKN 


„ . WU. fcF w«. M . cite 

Copyrlflht Ownri HHtt, ft. Smith. Art. 


V*. It. oc^ 


1 ' til 

1. TO C.W. land I'm on my way, Where the eonl (of man) naT . « ^ 

£■ A rose la bloommg there for me, Wher. the aonl (of ^an) eot- er dl! ’ 

S. A WU£t beams across the foam,Where the Boa l( of man) ne ,_„ 

AM; will end In deathless sleep. Where the soul (ot man) nev- « dlear 

5, Tin on my way to that fair land.Where the bog! (of man) ner-er dleaj 

I^ll 




Hj dark- est night will turn to day, Where the soul (of man) neT- er dies. 

And I will spend e - ter - nl - ty, Where the soul (of man) nev- er dies. 

It shines to light the shores of home,Where the sonl (of man) nev- er dleSr 

And er - er-last-lag joys Til reap,Wher# the soul (of man) nev- er 

Where there will be no part- lug hand, And the soul (of man) nev- er dTa^ 

|e-H 



Rminf 


*- I 

He tad 


f=r 




^ fere-wells, no tear • dimmed eyes, 

fr***' i, no imj fare-wells. There'll be no tear-dimmed eyesj 
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'ill 1 * 

** . tad the eo«l 
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e»ol ef nsa wr • er 
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UJ UOCl; mer - r <7 «** 

oa, yes, may freely come to God; ’Tis mercy calling still, it » 


2. The apir 

know that God 


love, He 


g, I know toap ixoa is love, He free* 6 , 

4- I hear the strongap - peal From my iL ga?e Bi s 
6. Yea, who-so - ev - er will, Thy word, of 0 S % 

—A-A-A-A--A-___ » I flW* 


QK 


I hear t lov - mgToice, In - vifc - inp me tn n 

As-sure me Je - bus died, That I ma? free , MB * 

Who m - ter-cedes a - bove, That I may tm S Ct,tni - 

And in my heart I feel That e - yen r com0> 

Tho’ near the brink of hell, Allheav - so bids me2 


*5 *bo^°io-ev- er will, " XU’-m-m 


er will. May 


flo. 6 

n. S. WAlHTSH. 


'Whosoever Wil\ 

Bev. 33: 17 . 












































































































































































No. 7 Lift Him Un 

K KV. JOHNSON O ATM AN, Jn. H * 

if ;!? !>.j 

jfe 1 ^ < ^ 


»J 1 «' s 

~-T- ^ . ~— _ _ 

I, BOW to ninrsh t.lio moss- on mo , ’ —•—fTTHM 

t wfcl> * -- - “ “^JRsStsr? 





Je- bus pave a key, "And I, if j be ]if , , 

up for them to see, Trust Him, and do notfinnU+k up / r0Tn the earth, 

sim - pie, full and free, Prove Him and you will find that* ^ r ° rds . that He said, 

you the Saviour see. Then men will glad - ly f 0 l- low nf° m ' l*® ia true > 

N I r-1 - . . -iL 1 tiim who once taught. 





Refrain, 


—-— *—• •—• 


m 



Lift Him 


WiU; draw all men un - to me.” Lift Him up 

‘Til draw all men un - to me,” * 

“I'll draw all men un - to me,” 

T d T ]“ ““ m • to ™” Lift the pre-cions Say-iour up, Lift the 



Z'' : '* * ‘ i : Hxi 

^cioois Saviour up,^” H ° Bp ° aksfrom 0 ' ^ - ni - ty, "And I, 

m M hk # ^ # | # U 

j ■* > * * i £,» fc • v j • 111 »ll men un • to mo.' 

’ 1 ~ - _ tgfe pjt -£r-£±f”731 

* lh ‘> fcm, ^ 
















































































































































































No. ‘ 8 


H.JE.W. 


Joy Unspeakable. 

by R. H> W1N8BTTi r«*l Chittiti' 
1 Pet. 1: H. 



y# t [ 

/rjT* ~3 w 



* t 

1, I have found Hie grnco is all complete, He sap - pli'-eth ev-’py neM 

o. I have found the pleasure I once craved. It is joy and peace with 

S, I have found that hope so bright and clear, Liv- ing in the realm of 

4. I have found the joy no tongue can tell, How its waves of glo- ry 



While I sit and learn at Je - sus’ feet, I am free, yes, free In - deed.... 

What a wondrous blessingl I am saved From the aw-ful gnlf of sin.... 

Oh, the Saviour’s presence ia so near, I can see His smil-ing face.... 

It ia like a great o’er-flow-ing well, Springing up with-in my soul.... 

-A-— A * , A -A—A - A A-, <m T' ~|*~- 
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Chorus. 



, gB y . g ’ 

\ ‘ ? * >- 


It ia joy un - speak - a - ble and full of glo - ry. Full of 
» " ^ '- A - A - A - A A * - *«■ 
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~A - A- 


4 -t-+- 


H 7 


V V 9 - V 
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m ♦ r ’ ^ Vi It ia joy on - speak • a - bio and 

I 9 ’ ?j £a-iLlL X J-k -J- I I ■ 
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The Spirit Pleads. 


Copy righted, MCMXXI, by E. E. Wlnaett. East Chattaaoon*, Tenn. 

fc R. E. 



1. cdTe Spir - it pleads a-gajn with you, Why will you still bdarknessro^n? 

2. The Spir - it pleads. U sin-nerhear, And have your burden rolled a-way: 
o' The Spir * it pleads,don t wait too Ions Lest you at Iasi,may crv"toolat ’ "‘ 
4 Life’s day is passing awift-ly by, Soon you will see the twilight's glo; 

* ^ ‘ “ 1 




That Je-sus 


^ t T V 

may yoiir son! re - new, Owayward one,come W,come home. 
iP ai tlyl and trust the Sav-ior dear Who waits to par-don you to - day. 

O n > ■ t 0 . day the pilgrim throng While o - pen wide is mer-cy’sgate. 
For 061 par-don now to Je - sus cry, 0 wayward one,come home, come home. 

_ - - * » 

-r- 

U V ^ D. s, — Give God your heart come homecome home. 
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Have Not Been Forgotten 
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Numbers i and 36 

Appropriate to Christmas Season 
Numbers 34, 82, 89 and 90 


Numbers. 34, 35, 37, 83, 

84 (A Child’s Prayer), 88 and 89 

- - 
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Contains over two hundred simple melodies 
care hilly graded, together with many valw 
able aids for the teacher, a comprehensive 
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primary teachers. 

One Hundred and One 
Famous Poems 

All the verse you love most. Your old 
favorites: Browning, Wordsworth, Robert 
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(Service Verai 

Kcv f nr ,h " Aj’my (ind Navy 

■ for School nnd Community linam** 0 "? “A ^nd boot. 

n'MJ--= !( *)—=== t 

\ ■' l i fit h —— ^ 


Francis Scn« Key. ETgSSftTcJSS 
f H’iW spirit. (J — ioi) -- : 

Vt® 

L 0 Bay I can you see, 

2 , On the shore, dim -ly seen t 

3, 0 thus bo it ev - er 




* f by the dawti^g a» r i*-, »* » ^ ^ 

n thro ’ the mist* of the S’ wJ 31 50 P rc >od - g. 

— eF £ hen ^^baui d Wh g foe’s hi^ 



i P r l 

hail’d at the twi-light’a last rieam-ing7 Whose broad AmLj v • 
host in dread si - lence re - po8 - es, What is SSKSah?* tW the 

homes and the war’s des - o - la - tion! Blest with vie - t.’rv !?i breeze * the 
■ J - 1 K 7- gj. P e ace . nja? the 





taw' 1 fi a. ght ’ 9’ er *! be - parts we watch’d,were so gal-lant-ly 

,* r ■ “S. Steep, As it fit - fill - |y blows, half con - clals, half dL 

EeaT n ^res-c uad land Praise the Pow’r that hath made and pro-served eb a 



clog ."^P Not ''^u ' 6135 re( * S^re, the bomba burst-mg in 
ca - tloni Then * C ^.~ " es tbe Sl R am of the morn-ing’s firs 




iq 

9 





air, Gave 
first beam, In full 
is just, And 


3 E 


=t£ 




• 8 * y- * 
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CHORUS./ (gl^se) 


> - : : s : L; \ffc.i Wi i 'M 

proof tiro 1 Uut i >3- ^ \ j . 9 I 

gL" n ^ n K’ t , i t ^ t w °" i ; i lll ««=« itUl there. 0 say, does that Star-span-gled 
Uw h* «»/ nrnuto: "In Ilf *} 11 the stream; ’Tis the Star-epan - gled Ban-nor. 0 
„ _ - ^ 1,011 » our trust!” And the Htar-apan *gli*d Ban - nor in 



ZJT f i p r f > . ?57 . , 

r - 1 . fjf . ?. *3 
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The Star-Spangled Banner. 

■"" broaden 

k h J l 

m —^— 


h ft 


w 

Ban - ner J et waYfi 
long may it waye 
trj - umph shall wave 


if if 

O’er the 
O’er the 
O’er the 


f 


1 u H 


land of the free 

land of the free 

land of the free 


and the home of the brave? 
and the home of the brave 1 
and the home of the bravel 



*The Star-Spangled Banner—Service Version. 

The great growth of community singing, and the systematic introduction of mass singing as a factor 
in the training of the American army, brought into prominence the fact that there has never been an 
authorized official version of our national anthem. Probably this accounts for the many variations in printed 
and sung versions. In an effort to bring about greater unity, a representative committee worked for almost 
a year on this Service Version with the hope that it might be widely used. The Committee of Twelve was 
composed of the following members: John A. Carpenter, Frederick S. Converse, Wallace Goodrich, W. It. 
Spalding, representing the War Department Commission on Training Camp Activities; Hollis E Dunn" 
Peter W. Dykema, Osbourne McConathy, representing the Music Supervisors' National Conference; C. c' 
Birchard, Carl Engel, W. A, Fisher, Arthur Johnstone, E. W. Newton, representing Music Publishers In 
their conferences, the Committee were agreed, as a fundamental point of departure, that the S tar Spangled 
Banner was to be regarded as a “folk song" and that therefore their efforts should be directed to deter¬ 
mining what is the present commonly accepted version of the American people rather than to endeavoring 
to establish the authentic and original version from tha historic standpoint. This principle led to a 
unanimous agreement regarding - the version of the melody and the creator nart u 

* h * CMt '* ™ >» 

University of Wisconsin, Madison, Wisconsin. JJykema, 

3 America. 

(MY COUNTRY, TIS OF THEE) 

c , _ „ Flrst in pa ** Street Church. Boston, July 4 lS „ 

Samuel Francis Smith. a J'i *\ ,, 

Attributed to Henry Carey, 
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Bo-'hle'frce’ ThVn 116 ' *r f"S! Land where my 
, r 10 J-nee wb sing; Long may our 

ifcF-i*L_ -f~ t - 1 ^ - ~ ~ A 

































































































































Tramp! Tramp! Tramp! 


Goo. F, Root. 
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R. 

■ _. fi - 
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—J 1 —ft - 

5- - v jFFFgS 
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W- 


I. In thn pita - on cell I sit, Think- ing, Moth- er dear, of yon, And our 

2 j„ j,he hat - tie -front wo stood When their fierc-cst charge they made, A ml they 

3' So with - in the pm - on cell We are wait - ing _for the day That shall 

- - ff-rr-t-: 


n — p — [j — pj — 
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flplgpsyyisspilliyl,. J: f-J-JUl 

® ^ i _ j it*tknrt fill mu ovpfl Knitu rtf 


forfeit and hap-py home so far a - wa,; AM the tear. the, fill mj ej«. Spit, ot 
•3- * • him-dred men « «, M *- TTl'!"^ 
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all that I can do, J’ho’ I try to cheer my com - rades and he gay. 

beat-on hack, dis-mayed, And we heard the cry of vie - fry o’er and 0 er, 

poor heart nl - most gay, As we think of see - ing home and friends once more. 



rn*~r"r 

Trump! tramp! tramp! the boys are march - ing, Cheer up, com-rades, they will 

march-ing on, 0 cheer up, com - rades, 


jrtM 

m 

f m m — *-•- f : - 

— 1 - — 1*— 

S * f= " - ! 

% 

m 

m - »-= — W — m * -U —- 

b ihj & ■ 

-p — L — m — -W— 

r 1 r . r 

n_ 

Ell 



: M ^ V : 

star * ry Rag We ahall 




I'nnjn .ii lii made by work uloiu\ \(gnJnhu*h 

Miiolr ( • a ■Uuuitiint to moitt.il rtotllcm* — Purarfi 


] 







































































































































































































TrampI Tramp 


I Tramp 1 




Yankee Doodle- Q!d Eng iish Tune l755 ' 


Dr. 


—#- ^ t _ , ,- 0 ^ndther© 1 ^® 

" Fath’r and I 'K’T‘sSto* 

i u S» «» - thon-sand men, As noh « . —*a>l.lian. A-glv-Wg 




2. And there we ««>= » ™"VT“ TTn - on a slap-ping stal- iio^ 

*■ a srrss - to ’ * 11 - 

otjis 


A . giv - iDg 
I want - ed 



saw tbe men and boys As thick as has - ty pad - din . 
wast-ed e7 - ’ry day, I wish it could be sav - ed. 
or - ders to bis men; I gness there was a mil - lion. 
pe3>ki - Jy to get To give to my Je-mi-ma. 


Yan-kee Doo-dle, keep it up,— 



•*’ * T 

Yan-kee Doo-dJe dan - dy, Mind the nm - sic and the Btep, And with the girls be hand-y. 




\> p v V 

5 . And there I see a Bwainping gun, 

Large as a Jog of maple, 

Upon a mighty little cart; 

A load lor father’s cattle. 

6 . And every time they fired it off, 

It took a hum of powder; 

It made a noise like father’ll gun, 

Ouly a nation louder. 

7 . And there I see a little keg, 

Jta hear) sJ| made of leather; 

'Mr "imn’l with ilttfe Btlck# 

To tall the folks together. 


8. And Cap’n Davis had a gun, 

Ho kind o’ clapt his hand on’t 
And stuck a crooked Btabbing-iron 
Upon tho little end on’t, 

9. The troopers, too, would gallop up 

And flro right in onr faces; 

It scared me almost half to death 
I’o see them nm Hnch races, 
in. It scared mo so J hooked it off, 

Nor stopped, u I remember’ 

Nor turned about till I ** home. 
Locked up U, mother’s ebambe* 






























































































































































Columbia, the Gem of the Ocean 


The shrine of each pa-triot’s de - vo-tion, 
The ark then of free-dom’sfoun-da-tion, 
May the wreaths they have won never with-er, 


A world ot-fere horn*age 
Co - lum -bia, rode safe thro’ 
Nor its stars cease to shine on 


Thy mandates make he - roes as-sem -ble, When Lib - er - ty’s form stands in view; 
With the gar-lands of vie - t’ry a-round her, When bo proud-ly she bore her brave crew, 
May the serv-ice, u - nit - ed, ne’er sev-or, But hold to their col - ore so true; 

~P~ ~f <t ~ ~P~ b h ! -p- H*- 


Thy ban-ners make tyr * an - ny trem-ble 
With her flag proud-ly float-ing be-fore her 
The ar - my and na - vy for- ov - er. 


When borne by the red, white and blue; 
The boast of tbo red, white and blue; 
Three cheers for the red, white and blue; 


roc by the red, white ami blue, When homo by the ml, white and blue; 

ut white ami blue, The bo ait of the red, white aud blue; Ww 

‘Hi for thr ml, white and blue, lliree choen for the ml, white and blue; Tw 
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Julia Ward Howe. 

A Ikgretto, _ 
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t r 


Battle Hymn of the Republic. 

Air. “John Brown's Body/ 1 

-Ji. 


r. e h 
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I Mine eyes have seen the glo - ry o! the com* log of the Lord; He is 

«‘ I have seen Him in the watch-fires of a hun * dred cbr-ding camps; They have 

q I have read a fier - v gos - pei writ in bor-nished rows of steel: 11 As ye 

4 He has sonnd-ed forth the trump-et that shall nev - er call re-treat; He is 

of the lil - ies Christ was born a-cross the sea With a 

P. J S'. 



ic 


-V- 
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tram - pling ou * 
build - ed Him 
deal with My 
sift - mg oat 
glo - ry in 

M - 0 L 



the grapes of wrath are stored; 
the eve - mag dews and damp; 

My grace shall deaf*” 
His judg - meat - seat; 




vint - age where 
tar in 
ners, so 
of men 

om that trans * fig * urea you and 


with you 
be - fore 




me; 


He 

hath 

1 

can 

Let 

the 

Oh, 

be 

As 

He 

m • 



b b 

i __^_._n 










loosed the fate - ful light-ning of His ter - ri - ble swift sword, His truth is mareh-ing on. 
read His right-eous een-tence by the dim and flar-ing lamps, Hia day is march-ing on. 

He - ro born of wom-an, crush the ser-pent with His heel, Since God is march-ing on. 

swift, my soul, to an-swer Him! be ju - bi - lant, my feet! Our God is march-ing on. 

died ’to make men ho - ly, let us die to make men free, While God is march-ing on. 
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ry! glo - ry! Hal - le - lu - jahl His truth is march-ing 
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I tt.t . itw, Vol, mV'nr Ornniai, noticed while vinitinii Richmond, in March, 1868. 

d- •<m«l |li4 gravMol their dead. U[*m hor return ahn mentioned thii toGen- 
*** « <*t nmntm in ( htrf „( ttw Grand Army of ihn Republic. llewiid >l wm » beautiful 
«by U .. . , u .. grtrtorder tbtt May 30, 1868, b* obaorvedai 
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NE day during the mmmsr of 1910 * photographer traveling through tht Kentucky 
mountains happened upon this little school- house, so by mere aecdent we hive the 
onFy picture ever taken of the fled Bud School. iru which u.h Hopkm6>, Taylor"* and 
Davis's learned their ABCs. At the fight is thn“ ten, her. Profeaeor W. A B Davn 
Karl's father. Third from the left, in the front row, us Dc j - Hopfc 1 & Ka-i and H*r|y 
were probably at home swinging on the gate on playing in the barnloft fo*- they were 
not old enough ta be in school. Ft was in this tittle School and in the nearby Rosr mu 
Church that Doc Hopkins and Karl and Harty teamed many at the ^od old *.ung«, thal 
are so popular with the great masses of common every day folks. 

Doctor Howard Hopkins (Doc) was born in Harlan County. Ky. on, January . 
and was the seventh son. hence the name Doctor, for according to mountain tradition 
a seventh son Is supposed to have ’healing powers". When he was .i very small i Joy . hB 
Hopkins family moved to 3 farm near Mt, Vernon where Doc grew up just ijkc any other 
country boy. At an early age he was the best guitar player in the county and entertained 
at all the community gatherings with hts playing and singing. Before be was 21 year* old 
he had seen service in the army and marine corps and served with the A.E.F. in jr r;mc _ 
during the World War. His first radio experience was at WHAS, Louisville, Ky„ and 
since 1930 has been on radio continuously over several midwest stations. Doc was mar* 

DocJe jT."* V L0Cke ° f Kansas CitV ’ M °- in 1933 ind ,he * h * ve °" e email »n, 

ten Children Vi L WaS b ° r r in Mt ’ Vernon Ky " on 0et 17 - ™*. He was the youngest of 

Hiah School In n^‘’ S A f d . lJCa " : 5 l " ‘ he pulJ,,e schools and tjraduated from the Mt. Vernon 
nian school in (9.B. After wh,ch he attended Centre College, in Danville K v 5 , h nr 

6w»trsssar» ? rrr - -ss 

school teacher. They vH^'rt'n ' T sweetheart and daughter of hie O1 o 
Shelby Jean Davis. "The LitCe Men e’- e"* t 3 "' ,ncidentall >' “af is *1 untie 01 

Ridgerunner* programs. ° Swtetfieart ’ P who sings on the Cumberland 

the eon of a hla^snUth ^nd'one^^f b °!" n ^ Mt ' Vernori ' Ky " on A P r 'l 11. 1905. He wai 

went to the 

uj-tion he worked in th e drugstore 11” HEgh Sch ° D ‘ ir 1923 ' Aft * r S'ad. 

”* m »f'-‘= d Miss Betty Mulllner of g!hT “Hr °" e -° f th ' ba " k5 his home tow h 

Belly Conn and Billy, ‘ esbup B. NUnofa in 1928. They have two children 

IwiSfc [^} fj f H o |J k i n r t/ ■ 

T„°n' , .l ny llms you c0 ^ d nnd the I?r y n‘r -*? ‘ Mollr1t ''‘ in Music- at an early age anc 

>’'^tZZ,'- h " " nd flu I tar. Atcordilr" ° r Td yl °? hl;,Ckam; ' h » h °P 

,,*h t 2* bf!r w h*n Dot returned f ° ta an otd sa Wnu "Birds of a father 

ttrtru} 1 Kmntu*U*'* , l ** lh ° Krni * Knt* ami'll Wop ^ War the three boys organ. 

c . ::rr^ Ch, “.- - 

„ hri h ^ "WpppI^i* tti Uidlctto thl« i . 

, "■•'■‘'ey t',n,..ia"7h. k" 1, P°asU,in and tolhl "' llll "" i of ri,dlu ''■l»n«l* ant 

.3:. 

... -hi. an! IZ .. *" m ‘" y ° f l "’ *°" t " ir 

,d *h. wa. first tb Intra. 


' "... “■ «• ... c, ~ 
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THE BED BUD SCHOOL 
Near Mt. Vernem. Rackcnitle County. Ky 

















































A it. by Murt.H. Gfickman 


No Place to Pillow My Head 

r f: *7 


By I’Hjc Hopkins 
if? 


»_ ■ sss sss 


jjtj rrfr^ ^ 


4 n„,H was hap-py with heart, free from care Had a Pad-dy and Ma-ma so sweet 
1 unce - ■ ^ 0 <?ebajids SO p-on tie and warm That tucked me a - way in my hod 


2 | iornj for those hands so pen 
a My daddy is rest-ing far o-ver the sea 


i urn* tuvn^u mV ™ ~ay in my -— 

In the fields where pop-pies peep through— 



. ’ do „ p\e and play-thines so dear. And stock-ings and shoes on my feet 

“Sste si S: 



now through this world I must wan-dg a - lonn jjft'^J^Siire^SoBB'ooiildteil- 

S, T& 2k 5, ¥a n -', t h 1 e e r“ d IS May tisSSS be ,U- »«l- 


msrnmmm 



1 have no Dad dy no Ma~ma nor home. No place to pi\-low my 

hf 5 .j i ful gar den in Heav-en a - bove I know she is wait-ing for ^ e 'r- 

o ver for him o~ver there The bu-glc has sound-ed re - treat.. 
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—F—r— r * , narl-dv and Ma-ma are dead 

day seems so sad and the night is so long since Dad y _ 
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MortHxtkman Darling Think of What You’ve Done ftByKarl&Harty 

** P* v rmfl n 1 I I I hi 



1. 1 was born in soulh-ern Tex- as 

2. Her hair was ufa dark brown col - or. 

3. When 1 sleep 1 dream a - bout her 

-l. Ma - ma says that we can mar-ry 

5 fdratt - ntT ho lfn ynmp rla rk hoi - In 

6. When 



Cl UC .1IPUIL uuiii 

Im dead and in my can - ket 
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To North 
And 
When lVn 

Where 

With 


Car-o-I'm-a 1 did 
her cheeks of rns- y 
a - wake I know no 
pa says Ml nev-er 
the sun will newer 
my pale face to the 
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I met a lit - tie wo - man. 

her breast she wore white lin-en_ 

Yy mo ment seems an hour_ 

Some dark night we’ll take a ram-hie _ 
Than to see her moth-er’s dar-ling 
You may shed your tears up - oh me 


Her age and 

Oh the 

Oh what 

Ram - ble a. - 

And to 

Dar - ling 
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Farewell to Tombigbee 


By Karl ScHarty and 
Patrick Me Adory 
c 



1.1 had a home hy the Tom - big- bee Where I spent my boy - hood days. 

2. When I got back to the Tom - big - bee Then [paused be - fore her door. 

3. She had gjvfi her heart in true, true love 



’■ jsi" J f j •* j>. 




I 

m 


; 

i 


girl 
fight 
held 

I . 

I 1 f' 


i as mire as gold Oh curse my wand - 
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him tight and her eyes shone brighl While I stood out 
- . t . r= 


ering ways— 
once more— 
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Arr . hy Wort H.GlicM 


The Holiness Mother 


By Karl & Harty 





A sto-ry to you well con - vey. 
tav-erns each night mak ing gay. 



Of a dear old fash-ion id mothrer_ Who was known as Mother Me Crea- The poor thing 

Stag lu'twhafiSu&i.tomolher To go the Hol-i-neMiovy- It was then, she hat 

|V ' i ii i mi i i 1 1 mi trt~rrrm— itt 



died bro-ken heart-ed_ Her owd sons had casther a-side- And this my dear frienisv/asthe rea-son 

gone there to pray for_ Her ovm soul was clean,pure and sound But there’s coming a'GreatJudgement Morning 



—^ e , r a “ ^ide-She had joined theHol-i-ness Church And because she had 

_ Whenfheyll weep oerhergreen grassy mound. They 11 run to the ho] - i - ness ChurchAnd they'll aflshoutwith 
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I Her rich sons were simmer, ,1 . 


I i «• M*>Trm it no in Her r ich sons were shameful and i * , , , 

f v if Aril }.».,y .Thai the Lori will «c-cf>Dt them And had cru-ol-ly cast her out _ 

£5 ; t i * ill , I , ’ And gi\e hack dear Mother Me Oroa 
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1. Friends 1 can-not see my way Dark-ness hides the light of day And I have to feel my 

2. Oh friends I’m all a - lone In this dark world to roam My fa-ther died when 

3. While I wan-der thro' this land Friends must lead me by the hand Pray-ing God will keep the 

■1. When my life on earth is done And I jnur-ney to my home An-gels fair will guide my 



way f r am pi ace to place, 
I was four years old . 
pit - falls from my way 
foot-steps all the w r ay. 


If I could on - Jy see smiles of those so dear tTi 

Mother she de-part-ed too How I miss her love so 

In his blessed word he said When the graves give up their 

Heavenb beauty 1 ^ shall share There will be no dark-ness 



me But on earth I knowlil nev-er see their face, 
rue But rll see them when we walk the street of gold 

P P Ts r SeP j h ' m in hls £ ,n - ry that sweet clay 
h're FniMhe Lord will give the blind their sight that day. 


If there should come a 
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Arr. hy 

Mori H.GUckman 


I- m Going Home This Evening 

a? 


By Karl & Hat*, 
M? Adory 

Zi'.l 



' 1 . Thorp is gnef with - in the cir - cle. 
2 Let me say to those who loved me 

3 , The life my mak - er gave me 

■1. Now the day is near - !y o - ver 


,,, old clock strikes the hour, 

do not shed your tears for me_ 

He chose to end this way_ 

and the sun was at - most gone. 



_ For a dear one's life is fad-mg 

__ For I know the Lord will lake me 

__ And l know fll be so hap-py_ 

_. Bid her face was bright and shin-ing 

i 


like a prec - ious ten - der flower_ 

to a land be - yond the sea 

in the land of shin - ing day_ 

with the light of Heav-enly dawn„_ 



31 w^atT « hy her bed side 

. Nn- pain, nor care, nor sor- 


She. 


oam m! t ' e ,0 meet him - 

pam, nor care, nor sor - rn u - 

gent - ly closed her eye - lids 


for*hp m y iK done, 

for mv !f ves us cv . ery one _ 

for da ^ s on earth are done. 

an an - .. had come. 









































































































































































































































































































Arr. by Mori H.GIickman 

Ct 


The Range in the Sky 


11 


By Doc Hopkins 



7 ihercsa ttange a-way up yon-der in the sky_-Where old pais win ride to-geth-er bye and 

? There's a tal - ly book up yon-der in the sky_Ev - ery brand from all the rang.es^bye and 

V When its round up time up yon-der in the sky-And the boss of all the rid-ers bye and 



Up a - bove the mtlk-y way thereto dog-giesnev-er stray 1m going to 

Wi be count-ed one by one when the branding here is done m going to 

Cnuntsthe rus-ty and the stray, on that last great round up day. Im going to 



ride that range up yon-der bye and bye 

ride that range up yon-der hye and bye Bye and bye 

ride that range up yon-der bye and bye 


Bye and bye 



_ Going to hit that lung, JongTrail up to the sky 


No more sand or burn-ing sun when my 
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Am by 


Mori R Glickman 


They’re All Going Home But One 

p r.7 am 


By Karl 8c Harty am 
Patrick McAdory 



1. There were five of us boys in the fam-ily. 

2. To - night when It’s dark in the pri - son- 


\Ve told our dear moth-er good-bye 
i’ll' stand look-ing out thro’ the bars. 



_ We left our dear home down in Geor-gia_ Our luck in the ci - ty to try 


I’Ll think of my moth-er in Geor-gia_ I can still see her eyes in the stars_ 



— The others wefe° stead-f^ and loy af When two years had passed a way_ 

anaioy.al- N o tears wUl they cause her to shed _ 



- She told us that she would be wait i.iT"' ~~- 
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Arr ty V! ft H GUckman Cabin Just Over the Hill 

r: 


By Doc Hopkins 

Bm jr d i m 


E 


« j 

/i* * 


- -* r * » jv * t ~ i-*-t—— J i- r -— — 1 —-- 

[*™ r *~R*withe night - in - gale is sing-ing_ Bright the stars peep from a- 

a-mongtheflow-ers- Where we wand-ererf hap - py and 

it / .on** ly days,t hey know their nunvher,_ When they lay me down to 
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* I love 
the day. 
v p the host 


9 \ I 

—»■ •»- -m . the church yard_ 

They have borne her 1 h ^ s en d - ed __ 

AM 5.1L 5Sbe^ndtlK 



There they gent ~ly ^ Jnd deep" - 

II ft £w S. - 


o he is sleep-mg sweet - ly 

Hind in hand with her I 

Then well wan-der through the 



sleep - mg- 

wan - der-- 

green meadows 


’Neath a lit - tie grass cov-ered njound.. 
Once a-gain when 1 go to sl f e f'- 
In the land where lowers nev - er pari.. - 


When I hear the 



whip - poor- will call - ing 


Then my heart with long - ing fills 
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Guitar 



No one to kiss me goodnight, 

No one to put nie to bed 
Up in an attic alone, 

Weeping for those who are dead 
Merciless winds chill my form, 
Sitting on Poverty's knee, 

[ am nobody's darling* 

Nobody cares for me. 


°ften a t night when I kneel 
lining my sorrowful eyea 
Asking my mother to simile 

T1 2V, M h ! r «!"M f ™ m the skies, 
Th , e ° I ^rget all my grief 
Mother in heaven l aee. 

There I'm somebody'll darling, 
Somebody cares for me. 
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Cradle’s Empty, Baby’s Gone 

Arr ,by NickManoloff _p_ ggf = 5 ; - ^ 


By Harry K en 

G? y 


- - die _ sy mound 

2 .. Near a shad-y vai ~ 


gW . ?—~~^ u =: —'— 

Kpr-J -Jr *-: jf - - - -y ~~ Y ~ n i mis bur-den it has f led. 

xs&tojz m r -iiL da y v, : e sl r eps ' 



’howvw miss the locks of S'^Xadth^iow *. lent weeps 

Blos-soms svreet,and ros-es clus-it f = 


from thy ti - ny snmv^white bed^ 



4tantlfe dim^dSekiand litTue laugMngeyes From the r^-P^d pil - low shone. 
There 1 laid my loved one in the long a - go, An d my heart dom y , 



f‘run 1 Kaled with glad-ness, now 1 look and sigh, Emp-ty is the cra-dle ba-bf’s pone 
Tr.o shea with the an- gels, stilllfainwould weep; Emp-ty is the craX; bLb$ fone. 
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Arr . by Nick Manoloff 


There’ll Come A Time 


By Ghas. K. Harris 
K7 A7 



—- , pa pa my Why ar.thos, tears, Fall '‘ fi, 

1. Why are you sad, dar-Ung,Tell 1110 £hUd Left home one 

2 . Let me know all, g*" r /.rnem-ber. Your muth-er enutt, 

3. Some years a-go, WPil - 11 



^"whv do you bok At me so strangely, Have 1 done wrong, Tell » I pray 

where has she gone Why did she leave us, Why is her name Nev - er heard here 

She fled, a Jas, FleS with an - oth - er, ’Tis the old tale, Vanished from sight, 
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r.r-/-er felt Her arms a - bout me, Nor her sweet lips 

Fwa» but a year, Back to the old home, She came to die, 
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Pur - er than thine, 
Prest close to mine. 
Yes, ha - hv mine. 
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'^rh7 r e’ll CO trie a time. 

' There come a time. 

11 hi A tllTtP 


• Vet Ive a fear. 
I'd give my life, 
That s why I f fiar 


___ «**-%. *9 There'll cume a time 
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Think well of all. Ive said 


Hon-or the man you wed: 
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A1 - ways re _ mem -ber my sto - ry, There’ll come_ a time. 
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The Prisoner’s Dream 
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*Y Last nif/hi nw f Jay dr#am 

2 . J ( dreamed iihe ratted iti*^ dart 

*A I dreamed a dream fu» love 
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I d ream'd a dream so f at r 

HjhhH me and held me tight 
Heav-en on earth it seemed 


By K*r! A Marly 
and Pal Mf Adory 
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, t foW me her love wan true, 
flieythol the world of me. It wan on - Iy a 

I wan her diir - ling hoy. 7 
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Mart \ I Gliekman 


There’s No Other Love tor M 


By Karl & Harty 
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1 Last night 

2 in my pack 
II By the chap 
t Haw hap ■ 
g. Each day 
tv But ah 

7. Lit-tic dar - 



while a hip miMin was s^in-inp - 
H I have a bnghl shill-Wg- 
-el we plant erf a ros ? 
py l was with my darl-ing- 
I have been I" the chap-el _ 
as shega/erf in the cry*, al. 
ling I know you are dwell-mg. 
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I went where the gyp-sies werecampang 
But tell me of my lit-lie riarl-ing. 


And to their fair prin-cess did say. 

mil ieu me o, my 1-1 1 .*. If my poor bro-ken heart you would mend. 

H,. promised t hat when t hoy were blooming— He would come t o me and we w ould wed._ 

-f hen his fat her found work in t he et - ty-- They moved and went far far a - way. 

Mv 1 ear drops have dampened t heir pet- a Is-1 have wait - ed and w at chd there for hours. 

ThvrAwtcflnwrsand heart broken peo-ple._ A cas- kct. of white on a stand, 

I will keep my sad heart near the rase hush- 1 hares no oth~ er love for me.— 
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Sinner Man, Where You Gonna HiClC gy Ooc Hopkins 
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1. Gods' wrath 

2. YoUhII go dnw n 


is surety coming — 
tu the bank of the river. 
l rump has sound-ed 


— w — w— 

This e - vil world — 
Riv-er cant quench. 
And the life book 


will start to 
. that iwghty 
ts 



o - pened 


Too Jatp to pray 

Th en y on r die will 

Then you find 


on that great morn-ing— 

be cast for ev - er- 

yotir sins are writ - ten. 



sin nor where you gnn-na hide 
sin-ner where you gonna hide 
sin.tier whereyou gon-na hide. 


Youfl pray. 


for the rocks and 



t he mountains .—Rocks and the mountains They wont hear you 


on that greats 



— judgment morning 


sin - ner w here you gon-na hide. 
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The House Where We Were Wed 
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l’ rl^fb **** 1 *° farm-bouse, my a *fe. *bere you and 

4 I**" /<en * <lown as ft used To do. and sank ictiJe sea 
' n * rfi be can ne'er be unpaid, and deeds can f^eer 
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* ere wed. 
of night . 
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fov<* was born to our 
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long kept sc-crel to you I toJd in the ye) - low beams of the moon_— And 

c . Jfie was mine went under a cloud, went under a cloud a - tone, _ And a 

bf sometime in the time to come, when a few more years are sped ___ Well 



r 1 * 1™^,° vow ?i |P f — ,uve ' fi i,ld ®M tt> he hro - ken oh 

*'* r that I wouldrft have shed for the world, fell 1 ■* - 

JfiVO it drain nu u*a nr«A j * j 


so soon, 
down on the old gray stone. 
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An by 

Mort H. Gitckrmn 


Doc 


__ _ 

W PP 

I 1, In an o 


The Old Plush Covered Album 

Ji r m3 



T In an old fash-kined plushcuv-ered a!-bum. 
2 . Since loved ones so dear have de- part 


Are the fac-es \^e love so dear — 
This world seems emp ty and sad- 
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_ The # 1 fa-ded and tom are the pa - pps _ And stained by ma. ny a te 

As f gaase on those pree-ious Did tin * types_ The best friends that I e’er ha 







- Oh its con-tents bring ma-ny fond mem-ries_ Of youth and the joys that it gave. 

,- fn fan.cy I go hack to child-hood_ And join them in song and in glee. 



— Still I keep and I trea-sure the pic-tores 
0 — But all there is left now to cher-ish 




^ j „_ 

From the cra-dle to the graved_ 

Are those pic-tures dear to me_ 
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$1' f i r J 

moth er dad-dy and ha - by_ And all of my loved ones are there- The 

J—in 
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chain is not bro-ken for - ev - er 


The links in my 


al-bum 1 save. 


With the 



sweet love that binds us to - gelh-er 
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From the cra-cUe to the grav? 
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My Fathers Whiskers 


By Karl & Harty 
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1 1 have a dear old fa - ther, for whom 1 night-ly pray — He has a set of ^ 

2. At sup-per in the eve-ring, a round the sup-per group—My dear old fa - thers 

3. My dear old moth-er chews them at night when she’s a - sleep And dreams that she is 

I. My fa - ther has a fliv-ver, he calls it his mach-ine_His whis-kers are so 

5. My fa - ther went to Flan-der, he was not killed you see He hid he-hind his 
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whls - keru And They re always in the way — 

whin -hers They pel Unpled :n the soup,.— 

eat - mp A bout of shred - ded wheat— They re al- ways in the way, 

tonp_ That they strain the pas - o' - tine,- 

whis - kers And he fooled the en - e my 
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,s chew' them for hay They hide the dirt on fa-thers shirt,TheyVe aUvays in the way. „ 
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The Little Blind Singer 


By Karl & Harty 
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know- 
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face 
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though 
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not 

see. 
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know 
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face 

is like, 
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sure 

I know r 
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all 

3. So 
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can 

tell 

what 

God 

is like. 

the 

God 

whom no 

one 

sees 
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Its like the mo ^ sic of 
Its like his step up - on 



a Bell, it’s like the way the ros - es 

the stair, its like his whis - tie on the 

ther 


— HeV ev - ry- thing my moth - er means hes ev - Vy - thing my fa - 
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smell ltj* ljH® the sc - crHs fair - les tell All these its hk^ to me 

air Its like his arms lhat take such care Anri nev * er l^t me fall 

seems Hes like my ver , y sweet - est dreams Bui great *er than alt these 
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Them Ramblin’ Blues 


Bdlm 


By Doc Hopkins 
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1. When God made the world He made it round Made my feet and a lot of ground, Lord, Lord, 

2. just got the sky up o’er my head Mother Na - ture makes my bed^ Lord, Lord, 

3. nev . er go-ing to set - tie down Just going to keep on cov-eringgrounLLord, Lord, 

4* When 1 reach my jour-neys end, Just dig my grave and rulime in. Lord, Lord, 
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got them old ram-tin 1 blues _ 

got them old ram-lin blues_. 

gnt them old ram-lin* blues_ 


Got no bread and t got no meal Just got a lick-ie-in' 
Got nn dough, dnnt need no fare But when I m due, then 

Got no moss growing o-ver me, roll-ing stone i’ll 

Carve these words on a lit-tie stone 11 Hes been here, but bels 
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in my feet* Lord, Lord, 
l JJ be there Lord, Lord, 
al-vvr/s be. Lord, Lord, 
done and goueT Lord, Lord, 


got them old 
got them old 
got them old 
died with the old 


ram-bl-in , blues 
ram-bU in* blues 
ram-bl _ in' blues, 
ram - hi - in 1 blues. 
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The Song Of Old Marie 


By Karl and Hart) 
F 

mm 



_ 

^ 1. Th» ,w«t - eat I cv - er h«rd. A " SZZ 

2. And As she raised two Irem-bhng hands To hold P . _ grave—. 

8. Some - where there’s a grass - y mound An un- known sol_ Qle ^_g | ^ == ^ 



’OW Sorinnr-time and all flow - ers bloomed And I was on a t»m- 

- ScalWto cap -tain of the train And this m what he said 

- An d purr and white the pop - pies grow To praise the life he g _ — 



to 

Lin - 

den town, 

A vil -lage 

by 

the 

sea_ 

in 

Lin - 

den town 

My train’s pulled 

in 

at 

three- 

to 

Lin - 

den, Jack 

The vil-lage 

hy 

the 

sea 




__ And through the win - dows of the coach Came the song of old Ma - rie_ 

_ For for - ty years my poor heartsthrobld To the song of old Ma - rie’2_ 

_ But soon a break -ing heart will ease AndMa-rie will come to thee” 
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then she bowed her head and cried 


Boo 


hoo - hoo * hoo.. 





We Buried Her Beneath The Willow 


Arr. by 

Mart H. Gliekman 
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The Cumberland Bidge Runners 
F G7 C 



f ‘ " H \ Ar ’ r *^-choose a to - ken— That all his throng_ mheavn would love . . 

M *** ** Jfjr!s - gel called her homeward, Shegen-tiy smiled_fare-well to earth_ 
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_/To-day our part -ner- sings in heav-en—God praised the an gel for His choiceT 

_But still the sun - beams— love to Im-g-er—A * hove the g^rave where Lm-da sleeps. 



We bur- ied her-beneath the wil-low_With heads bow'd low_we walked a-way,^ 
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Mort H. Glickman The Answer To A Prisoner’s Dream By Karl and Harty & 

c_ G7 c cmg c > M Patrick Me Adory 

c G+ 



1. Last n|ht I dreamed of you, dear Dreamed that you came to me_ You 

ll for - & et - dear All that you meant to me 

~ P ve U P hope, dear Some day the time will come 


Now 

When 
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held 

since 

we 


your 

you 


d ream’d a - bout 
aH my dreams 
know Ill mee t 


you dar 
youre near 
you there 


dar 

morn 

hold 


lmg, must T al *. ways 
mg sun then ris - \ng 
you in my arms then 


ULn ine morn 
1 me and then 
er a - pain 


j ng light* 

I know* It 

to say. 
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Nev - i 


CHO. 


dream 


Just a beau-ti-ful dream 


For those stone walls still hold us a 


Dear boy youll al-wayshawmy heart 

































































































































































































































































































morn - :rf- "sun then ids - "[rig Wake's™ li^7 

hold you in my aims thel ^ S k ™- W„ Mj , 



reri ^ a beau-ti-ful dream- For those stonewalls still hold us a - part 
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_ Hoar boy yuu’lUUvavshaw my heart.- 
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Asleep in the Briny Deep 


St 

By 

Doc Hopktf* 




In a lit-lie 
Therms a sto- ry 
watch'd his 

She_thought of- 

Oh__ Igh- boose send, 

T£»n_ carne the slonn 

His_ ship vtfk down 

Oh_ bil * Itms on 
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far a-crosslbe 
of a nta'ii«c 6i r _ 
go (Wt of 

:« an-uTh-er p**rt- 
vvuf brigfefcest gkt- 
with wind and ri:n^ 

so,_ it was sa:d_ 

ihg o - cean wide_ 
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\Vhem*thestee-p> 

'A tv_.cber-^bed 

She _wait * ed 

And_maid-ens 

A - Cross the an - 

A _ira >i-ens 

Her__ lov . er 

Oh _ a a --es that 
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light g!ow 
b rave aha True _ 
oa * live shore 
bed be true„ 
bria - y sea _ 
oo tse shore, 
nsaid.eo brave 
guard their sleep. 


By the Drift _y 

Who_was sail 

To _bold her 

— While sail 
To —guide my 
And—now her 
Joined him in 
On the o-cean 


ing_ 


here The hr ee-zes b’ ox.. 
cn the brin -y blue 
his —armsoitce more. 


on tne brin-y 

— — back to 

— -comes no 

wa - ter - y 
:n the brin -y 


blue. 
me. 
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A Broken Heart 


By Karl & Harty 
and Pat Me Adoty 




1. Not long a - 

go 

__ I was so 

g a y— 

2. Ob you were 

false 

But I was 

true 

3, I think a - 

bout 

You constant 

- iy 

4. My friends all 

say 

That youre no 

good 

Our flame of 

love 

Was burn-ing 

strong « 

6* Our love is 

gone 

And ev - ery 

thrill _ 


1 sang and 
And on the 
t love you 
But fd take you 
I carfi be 
Has turn-bled 


danced. 


square, 
st in _ 


back, 

lieve 


down. 
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_ From day to 

__All the time with 

_But you dont love 

_I know i 

_ It's real - ly 

__ Like Jack and 



now to 
heart is 
sit and 
mem - o 
wait in 
dreams 1 


se¬ 

ries _ 

hopes. 
still _ 


The skies are 
From Cu - pidh 
Cause were a - 
Do grief im - 
For just one 
See you sweet 



But that’s the 
But that’s the 
that’s the 
that’s the 
that’s the 
that’s the 


But 

But 

But 

But 


With a bro-ken 
With a bro-ken 
With a bro-ken 
With a bro-ken 
With a bro-ken 
With a bro-ken 


heart, 
heart. _ 
heart.. 
heart.. 
heart.. 
heart. 
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Friendless and Sad 



By Karl StHarty 


l r f ' 


1. Friend less and sad l am dream-ing 

2. Queen of the grac-es they called me 

3. Grief is my on - ly com-pan-ion 


Dream-ing in sur- row a - lone, - — — 

Lov-ers were pleading to woo——— 
Pleas-ures are now of the past —-- 



Crav-ing a heartfelt de - vo - tion 
Then came the choice of an i - dal 


Shad-ows are loom-ing be - fore me 


Sigh-ing for mother and 
One t hal I thought would he 
Shadows I fear that will 


j u. i 



Ma - ny were ten-der and loy-al 
Old as the world is my sto - ry _ 
Those who would smile now are frown-ing_ 


Joys w ere pre - vad - ing the a t r _ 
Leaving a hav-en of light 
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Pointing the fin-gar of scorn 
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Love was the theme of my bal - lad__ _ 

I have suf-fered shame and de - ser - tion__ 

I used to think earth was heav - en 










Love was the light uf my prayer . 
Find-ing my liie was a blight.. 
Now I say, “why was 1 horn? 1 ! 
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She Has Forgotten 


% Karl & Harty 
Patrick Me Adory 
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1, Back to my home town I wamdered one day 
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It seemed that the old 
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gang had drift- ed a - way 
out dreaming in vain 


Wan-dered down Main Street the view to en 
Gone are those kiss es that 1 used to 



< now 


I met with the girl that l loved as a twF 
She has for - got - ten long* long a - go 
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For He’s a Jolly Good Fellow 


4 # g 
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1 F ? r he’s a )ol - ly good fet - low, For L t ^ 

2. We want go home on-til morn - ing, We wont e° “ . -, . “'fr 



ii'J —j _—y——p _n_ i __——i——-—— 1 * , j „ c&n qg — my.— -vTtSc 

* hes i a jol - ly good fel - low, Which no - ° ^ ht doth ap . pear- Till 

wont go home un - til morn - iiifij- Till r >-- i ^ —— * >-S 


f i ij~n 



y ~ v 

no - bod * y can de - n ) ,; 
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£3t mom'- £ We won’t go home un -%i morn - ing, ^ 
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low. Which no - bod - y can de - ny. 
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Arr. h> When the Com is Waving Annie Dear 

Mori H Glickman 
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By 

Charles Btamphm 

G P? 
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-nie. d^r. Oh meet me by the *i\e To ht ?T ^".Vle 


1. When the com is wav-*mg An-me, dear, On w^ntpll Be-side the eesvtle 

2. When the corn is wav-inf An-nie. dear. Our tales of love mMtcll ^ 
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Pleam Oh come my Queen of night love And grace the bean-teous scene, When the 

breeze', Oh haste the stars are peep-mg And the moon be-hind the trees, the 
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corn is wav-ing An-nie, dear, Oh meet me by the stile,. 


To hear thy gen-tie 
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voice a gain And greet thy win-ning smile. 
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The com is wav-ing A.n-nie, dear, Oh 
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Arr by 
Mort H. Glickman 


The Code of the Mountains 


Bv Karl &Harty and 
'Patrick McAdory 



1. The cade of the nmun-tains, way 

2. Thev caught him at day-break, way 

3. Said Har-ry to Char-lie, way 

4. He load - ed his ri - fie, way 

5. They bur - ied poor Char - lie, way 

6. Deep in the earth now, way 


down in 
down jn 
down in 
down in 
down in 
down in 


back-woods, 

back-woods, 

back-woods, 

back-woods, 

back-woods, 

back-woods. 


The code ot 
They caught him 
Said Har-ry 
He load - ed 
They bur - ied 
Peep in 



moun-tains T the on - wTit - ten 

day-break, down on- his 

Char-lie, you thought you were 
ri - fie, Joe load - ed 
Char - lie, with - out an - y 
earth now, lies Char - lie M c 


law. 


knees,— 

sly-- 

too*_ 


prayer, _ 
Graw, 


There Hat - 
He plead 
The code 
One shot 
The code 
For the code 



Joe Brown, way 
mer - cy, way 
moun-tains, way 
- oth - er, way 
moun - talus, way 
moun - tains, way 




back-woods,There Har-ry 
back-woods. He plead - ed 
back-woods. The code of 
back-woods, One shot and 
back-woods, The code of 
back-woods, The code of 


Joe Brown,shot Char-lie M c 

mer - cy, heed to- my 

moun-tains, says you— must 

- oth - er, then it_ was 

moun-tains,is the on - ly law 
moun-tains,is the un-writ - ten 



through- 

there-- 

law.,_ 
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The Wreck Between New Hope and Gethsemane 

By Karl & Harty 
anrt [)oc Hopkins 
C7 



Interortlonai Copyright Secured 


Copyright 1980 by M. M. Dole Publishing' Co., CfaicagoJIK 


All Rights Reserved 










































































































































































































The Wreck Between New Hope and Gethsemane ^ ^ 

Art by and Doc Hopkins 

Nick Manoloff 
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1. Oncp two 

2. Ster - gin 

3. When the 

4. Ma - ny 


trains with might-)' '“"“l”? tr ata'lie nSd not 

a tSt horn-in, 

ZT7 X anhhios. fear-ful was *»■ 


'Twas a 
Saw a 
Ma- ny 
That the 



fear - ful speed be - tween mid-night and 
bead-light Vound the curve like light-ning 
friends and ma - ny loved ones gath-ered 


flash 

there. 


Ster-gin must have been a - 
An -other tram was head-i g 
Fast be - neath that burn-mg 
’Twasthe dark-est hour that 
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' '*r- Passed the point he had to 

soon saw that he was 

n*y u PA their friends they could not 
IVo-pJe gath-ered to that 
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meet 

gone 

save 

fright 


And it caused an aw - ful 

And they came to - geth - er 

So they turned a - way al- 


3=3: 

14 







IB 


411 
















































































































































































































































40 




Mi 



m 

4" J; 

w t I’Ck 

u Ith 

IIHWf 

fi tun 

i' 

J J 

1 „ 

a - 

an 
in 
l twit 

li Kin f the 
*m ful 

hum ing 

wav. 
emwh. 
pair. 

! rain.. 


CHORUS 

lit 


U. * II. 



Dark wan the 


rrr 


n, K h t Men 


p P 

1 

! **- 

5 ^ 

f t §8 

d j* - ' 

> f 

— zz 

- f* * 

-^- J- 





liUll 


worked with all their might In that wreck a - bout two o T ~ clock 


or 



three 


T Twas a morn ~ ing in No - vem - ber long to be re - 
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Nick Manoloff 


God Sent My Little Girl 

Bit'fct from Heaven* 


By 
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flower 

is 

dad 


and made a lit - tie child, 

the grand-est man on earth, 

dy in your ten *- der care. _ 
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God 


sent my lit - tie girl 


Di - red from 
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I’m grate -ful to 




him. 


She was a 
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Nick Manoloff 


From a Cabin in Kentucky 


By Karl 
and Pa* 


&Harty 

Me dor/ 
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morn. 
days- 

totn __ 

fame 

all_ 

ton _ 
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In a 
In a 
In the 
And his 
A - bra 
John 
To the 


bin in Ken - 
bin in Ken 

of eight een 
es and 


year 

speech es and or 
ham Lin-coin led 
Wil kes Bonth was 
hearts of men and 
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tuck -y b to f litr ' tle was 
thirdly caml l t Win e he was 
a - tkl mXL-* it0D e Ken-tuck . y 

>he country Thru 1 \t knowh K 
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How his 
In the 
And from 
There was 
Hes the 
And a 
There will 


moth - er gent ~ ly 

eve - ning he would 

year to year he 

many a low _ ly 

man who saved the 
shot rang through the 
nev , er be an 


kissed him 
stu - dy, 
la - bored 
ca - bin 
na - lion 


As she 
By the 
And en * 
Where the 
In the 


play - house, And he 
nth - er Like the 
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Id 
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hit 
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or 
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her 

knee 

log 

fires 

glo 

W - 

ing 

light. 

deav - 

ored 

to 


sue 

ceed 

folks 

on 

bend - 

ed 

knee 

days 

of 


six - 

ty - 

four 

leaped 

up - 

on 

the 

stage 

^ n ° 

- 

ble 

boy 

who 

» 

came 




But she nev - er guessed one 

And he used to do his 

And at last his pea - pie 

Of - fered pray - ers of thank 

When they saw the un - ion 

That scoun - drel robbed our 

From a ca bin in Ken 
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?■ Some Hat. ? ,n ^ aod cac * x us 


day there'll be a 

a - lnru* aI[JRg 


n.unri _ up the c. a-Kvs one *r.d 

old, Bron cho soon well make o^tr f*rf - * 1 u 
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sSd fc the sun _ 

,the rouncUup & % »} Ha,, 
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mnun-tains and hear the tom-tom heat Wli. ro Red-skins watch and wait tu lay «i« 

count them <it the found-up in the fait When they 1 the can yon to that het - tor 

juur- ney in that dife-tanl, promise land Weil roam the prai-rie where green pas-tures 



down, 

land, 

grow 


Just me and my old Bron-eho soon weU trav.el the last long 
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Lookee Lookee Here 
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By Karl & Harty 
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\ ' That snake he baked a big hoe cake And ^alMhe toad to JyouW to A your 

V L " Ve Pos-sorn £ r ^s C -° soms ISu 'is 'bare Thai ^U^apt not 

V The coon has got a bush-y tan, ine P_ _ lail 1S small That peacocks tails got 

* _ l . u crnl a bit? ffin tfin T tl p „ -uik. fHirrrvmnp a nossoul With 
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to sleep And a Ib-ard slipped and found it. 
fin per bit Just poke it at a pos - snm. 

pc\ him down 1*1! give you half a dol - lar. 

* til at all ’Cept a lit-tie bunch of hair, 

grf-db'g eyes But they cant see nothing at all. 

:. -> \ re. h /h ark And the crows did a dance with the wea sels. 
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Lookee,lookee here, lookee, lookee there 
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1 Am just What I Am 

rc? Gm C7 


By Karl & H 




fd eat gnodlass-es can - dy 
To keepthemdevbshlilt 1 epig&fn 
1 used to climb the table leg: 


I could be the Pres-i-denl of these U-nit-ed Stales 
wish I hart a load of poles,to fence my new ground lot. 
When I was a lit-tie boy,just thir-teen in-ches high, 


ches and smoke my un-cles pipe 
r corn, and root up all my bean: 
dsaidhe, he, he, he, he, he, 
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in d sit up eve - ry night. 

and ruint my tur-mp greens. 

4 say: she, she,she, she. 


But I he just what I be I am I 
But they be just what they be they am They 
But they be just what they be they am They 
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Beautiful Dreamer 
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By Stephen C. Foster 


i Heui-ti - tul dream-er wake un-to me t 
-V ^oau-ti - ful dream- er out on the sea, 


Star-light and dew-drops are wait- ing for 
Mer-maids are chanting the wild lor - e - 



'*it ml. Cl - dy< 


Gone are the cares of 

Then with all clouds of 


lifes bus - y throng, 
sor - row efe- part. 
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A Song for Mother 


By Karl Sc Harty 


I VVe s j n ^ of the l~ r 

3 . I W L J C0U W but have you ,1°°!"^ the ., s P rin & We sing of the deep blue 
1 lf, b I could be at o^'h ySWlth me ’ Dear toother where-e’er I 
;-^=-p-p—j—^ ||. a ~ Sain, How sweet the sto - ry to 
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To IS ? 0t be for 7 °» du-ties I see Are with 

ke your dear hand on a bright Sab - bath morn And 
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dad and that dear old home. 
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Go to sleep my ba - by, sun am set-ting low, 
N'o more youll hear me sing the song you love the best, 


Moon will soon be 
Let me lul - la- 
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1. See that old brown pac - er a - com - ing down the road 

Z See that pick - a - nin - ny, sleep - ing in the field 

X See my Un - cle Ab - ner, he’ll tell you ev - ery time 
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vtk He Never Cares to Wander From His Own Fireside 

Mhwtatt .* m\ 


7 m****** m , m m 

fil r f ii ? , 

V W' &TK £ &&. 

; V;!u \ vuU- to fund- ly greet him, Wit h the love lig ht i n her eyen. Ther e W the childre n round Iheirdad-dy, 


~rri 
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To h ; s hum-ble cot-tage door. Lit-tie chil-dren run to meet him, Plead-ing for a fond ca- ress, 
Home to him is par-a - dise! Ba-bys arms are round him cling-ing, Ba - bys lips to his are pressed. 
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Oh Wampus 
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1. l heard there was a wam-pus 

2 . His eyes were like the plan-ets 

3. My toes be-gan to wig-gle 
4 Tne peo-ple in this cit - y 


In the out-skirts of this tewn, I thought Id take my 

His mouth was like the seas His teeth were play-mg 

And then I hit my pace In thirteen minutes 
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hv the clock 1 was ten miles from that place Now all you folks take warning And let the loud notes ring I f 
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My Blue Eyed Boy Has Done Me Wrong 
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DOC HOPKINS AND KARL AND HAHTY 
The Cumber land RSdgeriuiitot*—Mo unlain Bol- 
I fid ik and Hortm Sanga. Norc If. i boot m a 
clem by 1 too If , Theca songs aro 3 ho real Ola 
ptyle mountain sflfidB. they arc id big ao- 
maud- Contains 53 Big Hite—such ob: I m 
Hero to Gel My Baby Out otjalL The 
of a Dream, Thor o'II Come a Time, We Burled 
Her Boncratk iho Willows, add 49 others. 
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Hasta La Visla. La Galandrina and 24 tJlhors. 
A terrillc value. 

HOMER RODEHEAVER'S SACRED 
SONG BOOK 

World's Groalesl Collection—aver 35 Big Kile 

—ttuch as: Old Rugged Cross—Brighton Iho 
Corner Where You'Are—He Knows The Way 
—When the World Forgets—’Whispering Hope 
and others. Each eong has Ukulele and 
Guitar Chords—words and piano accompani¬ 
ment. This as a soniPtjonaE value. 
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Mountain Ballade and Cowboy Songs—30 
copyrighted songfl with piano accompaniment 
—Guitar diagram chord It—Oku tolo diagram 
chords—Yodel arrangement*—Interesting Story 
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lection oi 30 of his own copyrighted songs, 
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You Littlo Girl," "Yadoling Hohn, JJ "Under the 
Old Apple Tree," “Pictures ol My Mother." 
etc. 


GENE AUTRY—No, 2 

ZB Sensational, Original Songs with Piano 
Accompaniment—.Ukulele and Guitar Chords, 
Size 9x12. 64 Pages. This book is now avail¬ 
able with songs that am recorded and sung 
avor the Radio, includes such big songs cut 
"Dear Old Western Skies," "An Empty Co! in 
the Bunkheuae," "Dying Cowgirl," *'Way Out 
West in Texan" and 24 Others. 


THE ARKANSAS WOOD CHOPPERS 
(WLS Radio Star) World's Creates I Collection 
e| Cowboy Songs with Guitar Chords and 
Yodel arrangement—Size 9x12—64 Pages—35 
Big Hits. Haw being sold op WLS Radio Sta¬ 
tion, contains ouch Big Hits as: Home an the 
Ran^c—'3'd Like to Be in Texas lor ihe Round¬ 
up in the Spring—Tho Traveling Yodler—The 
Hah It and Others. 


TIME-TESTED MELODIES 

Tbfit Never Grow Old^Slio 9x12—100 Pages 

3D Scngi, Such Standard Songs qs; Silver 
Threads Amongst tho Gold — Aloha—Oh. 
hunanna—Dp They Think oE Me at Homo, and 
ether* Each Jianci baa Ukulele Chorda, .Piano 
Accompaniment. Words and Hawaiian Guitar 
arrangement A real sensation. 
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SMILEY BURNETTE'S 
Cowboy and Western Song Book—52 Terr hie 
Hits. Every page has an work and a few 
photos irom hi? pictures. The moat elaborate 
bonk ever published Can tains nangs, 
a, 1 :; Mama Don't Like Muate, Thai Old Texaa 
Trail la Calling Me. My Pinto Pony awl I, 
and 49 others. The most expensive back ever 
published. 


TOM MIX 

Most Boaulilul Collection of Western ----- 
64 Pages—25 original songs—Such a»; I Love 

Those Saddle Songs, Sing Mo a Cowboy Song. 
When Ihe Roundup la Over. My D^ori Rose. 


KEN MAYNARD 

Tho Greatest Cowboy Movie Star. Sengs of 
tho Trail — 64 Pages —3x12 — 25 Son national 
Songs. Such as: Wheels of Destiny. The TrOi; 
Herd, Bingin' on the Ranga, Utah Corral I. 
Tmil Memory and 20 others. Has Ukulele and 
Guitar chords—a real Heitsqllon. 


BARN DANCE BOOK 
S4 Pages—9x12— Tho Greatest Book Ever Com¬ 
piled. This book contains the world's grooleat 
collection ol Quadrilles, Jigs, Rools ana Hom- 
pipoa and with calls. Tho bonk eon loins 1C 
complete dances. Each dance is divided into 
3 or 4 numbers, The music is written lor all 
iiiatrumonls, including Guitar chorda. Hca a 
march and lull directions. 


HAPPY CHAPPIES 

The Sensation o! 1934, Every Song Hdfl Ukulele 
and Guitar Chorda. Words, Melody and Piano 
Accompaniment. Contains 21 Big Hits, Such aS: 

Pretty Quad raon—Strawberry Roan—Wander 
Valley—The Steer's Lament—Mellow Mountain 
Moan.—By the Dreamy Tennessee—Rook Me to 
Sleep in My Rocky Mo unlain Home—When the 
Bloom E-f on the Sage— By a Window al the 
End oi the Lane—TliB Little Gill Dressed in 
Blue and 12 Other Sensational Songs. 

MARK FISHER 

Spiritual Song Book. 43 Big Hits. Size 9x12 
64 Pages—Guitar Chords, Such sensations ao: 
Go Down, Moses — Heaven (Shoes! — Utile 
David Play on Your Harp—Wicked Race, and 
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lanest collection ever oilered at any price- 


MA C AND BOB BOOK 

Native American Songs—3D songs with pinna 
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Wgisd cal]ection al mountain, songs in any 
Alt the big popular hits The Sinest 
and bsggust tolling book over published. 
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